EURIPIDES
Theseus
Whose children are these over whom you mourn?
Amphitryon
O gods, my son begot these boys,
begot them, killed them, his own blood,
Theseus
Unsay those words!
Amphitryon
Would that I could!                            1185
Theseus
Oh horrible tale!
Amphitryon
We are ruined and lost
Theseus
How did it happen? Tell me how.
Amphitryon
Dead in the blow of madness,
by arrows dipped in the blood
of the hundred-headed hydra. ...                                   1190
Theseus
This is Hera's war. Who lies there by the bodies?
Amphitryon
My son, my most unhappy son,
who fought with giant-killing spear
beside the gods at Phlegraia.
Theseus
What mortal man was ever cursed like this?                     1195
Amphitryon
Among all men you would not find,
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